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Summary: This poem's abt Tobias... i'd would like to try although i 
dun really like this much 


A Desolate World of Lies 
Empty loneliness. 

Misty blackness. 

Beyond pain of many years 

He has learned to hide his tears 

Sullen sacrifice 

A desolate world of ice 

Showered with a million lies 

For his parents, he voicelessly cries 

Afraid of what had stood before him 

To be carefree, that's only what it seem 

Hidden beneath all hope, a hushed dream 

Upon minutes of love, a flickering light dimmed 

Sullen sacrifice 

A desolate world of ice 

Showered with a million lies 


For his parents, he voicelessly cries 



A faA§ade he put up 

Haunting voices, he'll ask to shut up 
His ears he'd cup 

When he hears distant prayers, no doubt 

Sullen sacrifice 

A desolate world of ice 

Showered with a million lies 

For his parents, he voicelessly cries 

An undecided will, a muffled yell 

Illusions mingled amongst the hell 

He sees every fight, he knew very well 

That nothing else he knew of could compel 

Sullen sacrifice 

A desolate world of ice 

Showered with a million lies 

For his parents, he voicelessly cries 

He once didn't have a reason to fight 

Now he does, he doesn't know where to find the might 

To go on, and do what's right 

He quietly defies, he swore never to cry, even at night 

Sullen sacrifice 

A desolate world of ice 

Showered with a million lies 

For his parents, he voicelessly cries 

He thought he would never know 

A terrible truth, of which he can't let go 

He realized that what he was thinking about 

Wouldn't help him at all find a way out 

Sullen sacrifice 


A desolate world of ice 



Showered with a million lies 


For his parents, he voicelessly cries 
He's been in this since the start. 

And now he wasn't ready to stay away from his heart 

Cos' it was what it told him that didn't make it too hard 

Now, he will not stop until the war end or when his dreams all cut 

End 
f ile . 



